Troy lus and Crefsida. 


Vlif Neuer'smyday,and thcnakiffeofyou. 
Diem. Lady a word, He bring you to yowr Father, 
Neft. A woman of quicke fence. 
Vlif. Fie, fie,vpon her ; 
Ther's a language in her eye, her cheek e,her lip; 
Nay,her foote fpcakes,her wanton fpiritcs looke out 
At cuery ioynt 3 and motiue of her body : 
Oh thefe encounterers fo glib of tongue, 
That giue a coafting welcome etc it comes ; 
And wide vnclafpe the tables oftheir thoughts, 
To cuery tickling reader : fet them downc, 
For fluttifii (poyles of opportunitic ; 
And daughters of the game. Sxennt. 
Enter all of Troy y Hellor^Paris^^neas, Helenus 
and Attendants. Florijh. 
AIL The Troian* Trumpet, 
Aga. Yonder comes the troope. 
*/£nc. Haile all you ftatc of Greece : wh at &a!be done 
To him that victory commands ? or doe you purpofe, 
A vi<5tor fhall beknowne 2 will you the Knights 
Shall tothecdgeofall extremitie 
Purfue each othei| or ftiall be diuided 
By any voyce,or order of the held : Hell or bad 3ske ? 
Aga. Which way would Hector haue it? 
ty£ne. He cares not, heele obey conditions. 
j4ga* 'Tis done like Hector, but fecufcly done, 
A little proudly, and great deale difprifing 
The Knight ©ppos'd. 

tAZne. If not Achilles fir, what is your name ? 
Achil. If not Achilles ^nothing. 
i/Ene. Therefore Achilles: but what ere,know this, 
In the extremity of great and little : 
Valour and pride excell themfelues m Hector $ 
Theonealmoft as infinite as a/I; 
The other blanke as nothing : weigh him well ; 
And that which lookes like pride, is curtefie : 
This Aiax is halfe made of Hectors blood £ 
In loue whereof, halfe Hctlor ftaies at home : 
Halfe hcart,halfc hand, halfe Helhr 9 comes to fecke 
This blended Knight,halfe Troian^nd halfe Grceke. 
AchtL A maiden battaile then ? O I pcrceiue you. 
Aga 9 Herc'\s(iv,Diomcd: goc gentle Knight, 
Stand by our Aiax : as you and Loid t/£neai 
Content vpon the order of their fight, 
So be it: cither to thevttermoft, 
Or file a breach: the Combatants being kin, 
Halfe flints their ftrife, before their ftrokes begin. 
Vllf They ate oppos'd already. 
Aga. What Troian is that fame that lookes fo hcauy? 
Vlif The yongeft Sonne of Priam \ 
A true Knight ; they call him Troylm ; 
Not yet mature, yet m.itchleflc,firme of word, 
Speaking in deedes, a«ddeedeleffein his tongue; 
I Not foonc ptouok'c,nor being prouok ? t,foonc calm'd; 
I His heart an,d hand both operand both free : 
i For what he has, he giucs ; what thinkes,he fhewes; 
: Yet giues he no: till judgement guide his bounty, 
; Nor dignifies an impaire thought with breath 5 
< Manly as Hdfcr, but mote dangerous ; 
! Box Hector in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
j To tender obiecls ; but he, in heatc of action, 
. Is more vindecntiue then jealous loue. 
S They call him Treyltu ; and on him ere6>, 
! A fecond hope, as fairely built as Heeler. 
I Thus faiese/Ew^, one that knowes the youths 
'Eucn to his inches: and with priuatefoule, 


r 


Did in great Illion thus tranflate him to me" 
Aga. Theyareinaftion. j * 
Nefi. Now Aiax hold thine owne. 
Troy. Hector, thou fleep'ft, awake thee 
Aga. His blowes are wcldifpos'd there^- 
Dion. Youmuftnomore. *• tr %fet 

tsEne. Princes enough, foplcafeyou. CCa fi 
Aia . I am not warme yet, let vs Boht 
Bum. As Hector pleafes. 8 1 

Hell. Why then will I no more : 
Thou art great Lord,my Fathers fillers Sonne- 
A coufen german to great Priams feede : ' 
The obligation of our bloud forbids 
A gorie emulation 'twixt vs twaine : 
Were thy commixioi^Grceke and Troian fo 
That thou could'ft fay, this hand is Grecian all 
And this itTroian: the finewes ofthi* Lee gc J 
All Greek e, and this all Troy : my Mother bloud 
Runs on the dexter cheeke, and this finifter 
Bounds in my fathers : by Zwrmultipotenr 
Thou foould'ft not beare from me a Gree<4 uiembe, 
Wherein my fword had not impreffure made 
Of our ranke feud ; but the iuft gods o a j„f gy 
That any drop thou borrwdft from diy mother 
My facred Aunt, (bould by my mortal] Sword " 
Be drained. Let me embrace thee Aiax: 
By him that thunders, thou haft luftie Armes • 
Heltor would haue them fall vpon him thus. ' 
Cozen, all honor to thee. 

Ata. Ithankethee/y<?&?r: 
Thou art too gentle, and too free a man : 
I came to kill thee Cozen, and beare hence 
A great addition, earned in thy death. 

Heel. Not Neoftoljmm fo mirable, 
On whofe bright crcft.famc with her lowdfl/Oycrt 
Cnes,Thisi>he;cou!d'ftpromifecohimfcIfe > 
A thought of added honor, tome from Helhr. 

xilt^T J hcfC is cx P eaance h c« from boththc fides, 
What further you Will doe ? 

Hell, Weeleatifwereit": 
The iffufcis embracemenc : A,ax 3 faewd\. 

Aia. if I might in entreaties findc fneceffe, 
As fcld J haue the chance • ] Would defire 
My famous Co u fi n to our Grecian Tents. 

Dtom. Tis 4g*menmonsYt\ft\fM& great Jchtlks 
Doth long to fee vnarm'd the valiant Hector. 

Hell. zs£neas : ca}\ my brother Troylw to me : 
And fignifie th i s louing enterview 
To the expeaers of our Troian part : 
Defire them home. Giue me thy hand,my Coufin: 
I will goc ejitc with chee, and fee your Knights. 
Enter Agamemnon and the refi. 
Aia . Great Agamemnon comes to mcete vs here. 
Hell. The worthieft ofthem,tel! me name by name: 
But for Achilles, mine owne lerching eyes 
Shall fiode him by his large and portly fize. 

Aga. Worthy of Armes: as welcome as to one 1 
That would be rid of fuch an cnemie. 
But that's no welcome : vnderftand more cleere 
Whafs paftjaud what's to come,is flrew'd with huskes i 
A nd formeleiTe ruine of obliuion : 
But in this extant moment, faith and troth, 
Strain'd purely from all hollow bias drawing: 
Bids thee with moft diuine integritie, 
From heart of very heart, great Helhr welcome* 
Htlt. I thanke thee moft imperious ^Agamemnon. 

Aga. My 


Yob brace otwarliKCDro.L»cr.,v 
Heft- Whomuftweanfwer] 



Troy lus and Crejsida* 


- Mv well-fam'd Lord of Troy,no leffe to you. 
Let me confirmcmy Princely brothers greeting, 
M . of warlike Brothers^welcome hither. 


^'Jlie The Noble Mendaus.. 
afh 'o you my Lord,by Mars his gauntlet thanks, 
, l/noAt I affeft th'vntradcd Oath, 
t'Xo^rn wife Scares (lili by V«m Gloue 
l 's well, but bad me not commend her to you. 
Men. Name her not now fir, flic's a deadly Thcame. 
tfett O pardon, I offend. 

ticf. I haue (thou gallant Troyan) feene thee oft . 
t bouring for delliny, make crucll way 
Through rankes of Grcekidi youth : and I haue feen thee 
As hot as PerfeH3> fpurre thy Phrygian Steed, 
A i ieene thee fcorning forfeits and fubdnments, 
V/hcn thou haft hung thy aduanced fword i'th'ayre, 
Mot letting it decline, on the declined : 
That I haue faid vnto my ftanders by, 
Loe Iupiter is yonder,dealing life. 
And I haue feene thee paufe, and take thy breath, 
When that a ring of Greekes haue hcmM thee in, 
Like an Olympian wreftling. This haue 1 feene, 
But this thy countenance (ftill lockt in fteele) 
I neuer law till now. I knew thy Grandfirc, 
And once fought with him 5 he was a Souldier good, 
Butby great Mars, the Captaine of vs all, 
Neuer like thee. Let an oldman embrace rhee, 
And (worthy Warriour) welcome to our Tents. 

*/Ene. T\sihzcU Nefior. 

Heel. Let me embrace thee good old Chronicle, 
That haft fo long walk'd hand in hand with time: 
MoftreuercndNf/?*r,I am gladtoclafpe thee. 

M.I would my armes could match thee in contention 
As they contend with thee in courtefie. 

Heck I would they could. 

Nefi. Ha? by this white beard Fid fight with thee to 
morrow. Well,welcom,wclcomc 2 1 haue feen the time. 

Vlyf. I wonder now,how yonder City ftandS; 
When we haue hcere her Bafe'and pillar by vs. 

Hett. I know your fauour Lord Vlyflhs well. 
Ah fir, there's many a Greeke and Troyan dead, 
Sincefirft I faw your felfe, and Dtomed 
In Illion, on your Greeki fli Embaffie. 

Vl)f Sir, I foretold you then what would enfue, 
My prophefie is but halfe his iourncy yet ; 
For yonder wals that pertly front your To wnc, 
Yond Towers, whofe wanton tops do buffe the doudi , 
Muft kifle their owne feet. 

Hett. Imuftnotbelccueyou : 
There they ftand yet : and modeftly I thinke, 
The fall of cuery Phrygian ftone will coft 
A drop of Grecian blood : the end crownes all, 
And that old common Arbitrator, Time, 
Will one day end it. 

Vlyf So to him welcaucir. 
Moft gentle, and moft valiant Hector > welcome j 
After the Gcnerall, Ibefeech you next 
To Feaft with me, and fee me at my Tent. 

jchil. I fi^all foreftall thee Lord Vlytfes, thou: 
Now Helhr I haue fed mine eyes on thee,* 
1 haue with exaft view perus'd tbee Heller 3 
And quoted ioynt by ioync. 
h this Acbitles} 

Achil. I am Achilles. 

Heel. Stand faire I prythee^ let me looke on thee. 


Achil. Behold thy fill, :: 

Hett. Nay,l haue done etready; Mr ; 

Achil. Thou art to breefe, I will - the kcond time, 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limbeby limbe* 

Hell. O like a Booke of fport thou'l.t reade me ore 
But there's more in me then thou vnderftan.d'ft. 
Why dceft thou fo oppre(Te me with thine eye? 

Achil.TcW me you Heauens,in which part of his body 
Shall I deftroy him? Whether there,or there,or there, 
That J may giue thelocall wound a name, 
And make diftinCl the very breach, where-out 
Hectors great fpirit fl w. Anfwer me heauens. 

Hell. It would difcredit the bleft Gods, proud man 3 
To anfwer fuch a queftion : Stand againe ; 
Think'fi thou to catch my life fo plcaiantly d 
As to prenominatc in nice conie&ure 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? 

Achil. I tell thee yea. 

Heel. Wert thou ihe Oracle to tell me fo, 
I'ld not bcleeue thee : henceforth guard thee well, 
For He not kill thee there, nor there, nor there a 
But by the forge that ftythied Mars his hdme 3 
lie kill thee cuery where, yea,OTe and ore. 
You wifeft Grecians, pardon me this bragge ; 
His infolence drawee folly from my lips, 
But lie endeuour deeds to match ihefe >vord?| 
Or may I neuer-- ? 

Aiax. Do not chafe thee Cofin: 
And you Achilles, let thefe threats alone 
Till accident/^ purpofe bring you too't. 
You may cuery day enough of Hellor 
Ifyouhaueftomacke. Thegenei-all ftatelfe&re, 
Can fcarfc intreat you to be odde with him. 

Helt. I pray you let vs fee you in the field, 
We haue had pelting Warres finceyou rcfus'd 
The Grecians caufc. 

AchtL Doft thou intreat me Heller} 
To morrow do I meete thee fell as death, 
To night, jt.ll Friends. 

Hell. Thy hand vpon that match. 

Aga. Firft,allyou Peercs of Greece go to my Tent, 
There in the full conuiue you : Afterwards, 
As Hectors ley furc, and your bounties fhall 
Concurre together jfcuerally intreat him, 
Beatc lowd thcTaborin-s, let the Trumpets blow, 
That this great Souldier may his welcome know. £V<tfr#tf 

Troy. My Lord Vly{[es } tell me I befcech yoa, 
In what place of the Field doth Calchas keepe ? 

Vlyf At 7AeneUm Tent, moft Princely Troylm^ 
There Diomed doth feaft with him to night, 
Who neither lookes on heauen, nor on earth, 
But giues aj| gaze and bent of amorous view 
On the faire Crejfid. 

Troy. Shall i (fweet Lord)be bound to thee fo much, 
After we part from Agamemnon rTent, 
To bring me thither? 

Klff You fhall command nfe firs 
As gentle te!l me, of what Honour wag 
ThisrCreJfida in Troy, had fhc no Loucr there 
That wailes her abfence ? 

Troy. O fir, to fuch as boafting fliew their fcarres ? 
A mockc is due : will you walke on my Lord ? 
She was belou'd, fhe lou'd; fhe is,and dodth 


Exeunt 


But ftill fweet Loue is food for Fortunes tooth 
Enter Achilles ^and Patroclus» 
Achil.Wt heat his blood withGreeksfh wine to nighty 

Which \ 


